Insomnia 


Author: Desolation-Angels 

Bands: Bad Company 

Characters: Paul Rodgers, Simon Kirke 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [GenSlash] 


Updated: Mon May 18 2015 16:24:29 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Author's Notes: 
*RODGIRKE FANFICTION *(takes place in 2004) 


The hotel room was dimly lit, the lamp by the couch was the only light that was still on It was late, at least 
for the band to still be up. Sitting on the far right side of the couch, next to the lamp, was Paul. Aside from 
the soft, occasional sound of a page turning, it was otherwise quiet. Within the singers’ hand, was the book: 

"The Song Remains the Same". The room was so silent, Paul could hear his own deep, rhythmic, breathing. His 
hazel-blue hues scanned the page, and his lips mumbled the words from the book. Tiredly, he wiped his face, 


groaning with weariness. Insomnia. Of course. It had always come at the worst of times. 


Soft, sock-wearing footsteps drifted into Paul's sharp hearing range. Finally lifting his gaze from the pages, he 
rubbed his eyes. "Can't sleep again, Jo~." Paul said, falling short of his sentence, as his gaze fell upon someone 
else entirely. Simon entered through the threshold of the hallway, brushing his hand through his hair. "No 
mate. Jus' me.." He said, dropping himself into the loveseat beside Paul. Paul rested his chin in his hand, propped 
up with his elbow on the armrest, watching Simon. "Can't sleep?" Paul asked, glancing at the clock briefly. If he 


were completely honest, Simon had looked quite adorable in his night clothes; consisting of dark blue, plaid pj 
pants and an XXL CCR t-shirt. 


"Yeah. You were bein’ far too noisy." Simon joked, his voice cracking slightly from no (or lack of), sleep. Paul 
chuckled softly, a smile forming upon his groomed, bearded face. "Was |? | couldn't help m'self. Not havin’ ya’ 
with me ‘n all." He replied, slipping the bookmark in where his page was. Simon smiled at Paul's comment, eyes 
now scanning him over with interest. "Aw. ~Paulie cares about me~" He said with a playful tone, grinning at 
Paul, who, had blushed ever so slightly. Smiling, Simon leaned forward, and kissed Paul's cheek. "Wh-.." He began, 
just as Simon had pulled away slightly, but Simon put a finger to Paul's lips. "Shh." Simon said, raising a hand to 
Paul's face, stroking gently. 


